gotten the law. The time has come to rebuild the empire
of the great Khans.
'Scions of Genghis Khan, the blood of the conquerors
of the world flows in your veins. Your slaves obey you
just as they did a thousand years ago. We shall set off in
the footsteps of Genghis. First, China: China whom you
have already conquered once, and who is now taking her
revenge on you for her past defeats. She despises you,
she stops your mouths with pieces of silk: but let her be-
ware! After China, Siberia. Siberia to the yellow race,
and never have your horses known such fine pasturage.
There is gold, there is silver, and millions of men await
us. We shall ride across the continent, and the peoples
will rise from the Pacific to the Black Sea: Buriats and
Kirghiz, Yakuts and Tibetans.
'There will be six hundred million of us. Nobody will
be able to resist us. The revolted slaves will flee quicker
than monkeys, and Moscow will burst like an ox's bladder
under our horses' hooves. In every country we shall set a
king on the throne again, and all these sovereigns will
come and pay tribute on the banks of the Kerulen. Scions
of Genghis Khan, will you follow me?'
Sudzuki said nothing. The princes talked about titles,
pensions, and pieces of silk. Then they set off again, laden
with gifts, and Ungern went back to his letter-writing.
One day witnessed the arrival in the camp of Counsellor
of State Golubev and his wife.
Around this tall, young woman, with her short nose and
her lips painted in a cupid's bow, floated a reek of per-
fume which her flight from Transbaikalia, when it was re-
conquered by the Red army, and her travelling day and
night had not sufficed to evaporate. It was a very long
time since Ungern's officers had set eyes on such fair flesh,
and such plump flesh, too. They hid themselves behind
tents to feast their eyes at leisure on her breasts and her